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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

Bell. Haile Madam, and my Qjieene. 

Thai. I know yon not. 

Per. Y ou have heard me fay when I did flye from Tyre, l left 
behind an Indent fubftitnte ; can you remember, what I cald the 
man, I have namdehimoft. 

Thai. Twas Hellicanui then. 

Per. Still confirmation, embrace him deare Thaifa , this is hce, 
now doe I long to hearehow you were found ? how poflibly 
preferved? and who to thanke fbefides the gods) for this great 
miracle ? 

Thai. Lord Cerimon my Lord, this man through whom the 
gods fhewnc their power that can from firft to laft refolve you. 
J Per. Reverent Sir the gods can have no mortall officer more 
like a god than you, will you diliver how this dead Queene re- 
lives ? 

Cer. I will my Lord, befeech you firft goe with me unto my 
houfe, where {hall be fhowne you all was found with her, how 
fhe came plac’d; here in the temple, no needfull thing omitted 
Per. Pure Dian blefle thee forthy vifion, and will offer night 
oblations to thee ; Thaifa this Prince, the faire betrothed of 
your daughter, {hall marry her at Penta^lis, and, now this orna- 
ment that makes rnee looke difmall, will I c-Iip to forme, and 
what this foureteene. yeares no razor toucht, to grace thy mar- 
riage day, lie beautifie. , „ r -, v 

Thai. Lord Cerimon hath letters of good creait,5ir,tny father s 

dead. ' + i 

Ter. Heavens make a ftar of him .yet there my Queene,weeie 
celebrate their Nuptials, and our felves will in that Kingdome 
{pend our following dayes; our fonand daughter {hall in Tj r 
raigne. 

lord Cerimon, we doe our longing ftay. 

To heare the reft untold, Sir, -lead s the way. 


Eater Carver. 

In Ahriecbfitw& his daughter,.yon nave hear d 
<:)f m onft rous Juft, . the. true, and j utt re wa rci . 
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Pericles Prince n/Tyrc. 

In Pericles, his Queene (and daughter letae, __ 
Although affaylde with fortune fierce and kecne 
Vertue preferd from fell deftrudions blaft. 

Led on by heaven, and crownd with joy at laft. 

In Hcllicanus may you well defery, 

A figure of truth, of faith of loyalty.* 

In reverend Cerimon there well appeares. 

The worth that learned charity aye weares. 

For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their curfed deed, the honord name 
of Pericles, to rage the City turne. 

That him and his they in his Palace burne ; 

The gods for murder feemed fo content 
Topunifh, although not done, but meant. 

So, on your patience ev ermore attending, 

’ New joy waite on you here our play hath ending. 


FINIS. 




